352              TO HIS YOUNGER DAUGHTER.
and with more of bonhomie than I had expected.
He was in a general's uniform, which surprised
me, but I am told he always wears it in the
Reichsrath (the word means Imperial Parliament).
Just under him, with his hand to his ear to catch
what was said, stood Moltke. Bismarck spoke for
more than half an hour. He spoke badly, with
short, awkward gestures, and dropping his voice.
He had a great portfolio of papers, which he
perpetually consulted, and read from. He was
answered by Windthorst, the Catholic orator, a
little old man who is a firstrate speaker. He got
far more applause than Bismarck, who spoke again
when Windthorst sat down. Then Windthorst in
his turn spoke again, and then Bismarck once more
rose and was speaking when I had to go away for
my German lesson. Then I dressed in a hurry and
out to the Chancery, where I had a capital cup of
tea with two of my young men who went with me
to see Othello at the Eoyal Theatre. Horrid! but
I wanted for once to see Shakespeare in German.
I afterwards gave them supper at UhPs, being
glad of an opportunity to give something to those
who had given me so much, and I think they liked
it. ... This morning I breakfasted with Count
Seckendorff at his house close to the Crown
Prince's palace. He is kindness itself, and is
managing all sorts of things for me both at
Dresden and Munich.
To-day it pours with rain; I drove to a great
school in the extreme east of Berlin, and stayed
there till one, when the school closed; this school-